THE GREAT ADVENTURE

than an unimpassioned conversation between two
sentinels. Twice had Bernardo been encountered
on the platform by the Ghost of the King, and he
is now for the third time advancing at midnight to
the scene of the apparition . . . In this state of mind
he would be startled at every sight and sound . . .
Thus alive to apprehension, he hears advancing
footsteps ; and the question, c Who's there ? 5 is,
to our ear, the sudden, instinctive exclamation of
uncontrollable alarm, not the ordinary challenge
between one sentinel and another . . . Francisco,
the sentinel on duty, not recognizing a comrade in
the terrified voice which hails him, replies*Nay,
answer me ; stand and unfold yourself? But the
moment Bernardo . . . calls out the watchword,
1 Long live the King!J in his habitual tones, does
the sentinel know his fellow and greet him by his
name.

4 You come most carefully upon your hour/
rancisco adds, and Bernardo, anxious to repel the
otion that he is before his time, replies that the
Dur has struck, and dismisses the sentinel, whose
tply, * 5Tis bitter cold, and I am sick at heart,*
iggests that in the contemplation of his own griefs
? had not noticed Bernardo's ill-concealed agita-
3n. And when Horatio and Marcellus appear, the
tter, who had already seen the Ghost, shares
*rnardo's excitement, and is unconscious of the
esence of Francisco, and when Francisco bids him
od night, he exclaims, like one awakened from a
ince, * O ! farewell, honest soldier/
In another of the most familiar and greatest scenes